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council; and as a further mark of Ms entire confidence and
full approbation of my past services, he has thought fit to
advance me to the dignity of Count.'

Was this frigid form that stood unmoved before me the
being whom, but four-ai id-twenty hours ago, I had watched
trembling with his high passions ? Was this curt, unim-
passioned tone the voice in which he should have notified
the crowning glory of his fortunes to one who had so strug-
gled in their behalf? I could scarcely speak. I hardly
congratulated him.

* And your late post, sir ?' I at length inquired.

'The seals of this office will be held by the Baron de
Bragnaes.'

I shrugged my shoulders in silence.

* The King is not less aware than myself that his excel-
lency can bring but a slight portion of intellectual strength
to the new cabinet; that he is indeed to be placed in a
position to discharge duties of which he is little capable, but
his Majesty, as well as myself, has unbounded confidence in
the perfect knowledge, the energetic assiduity, and the dis-
tinguished talents of the individual who will fulfil the duties
of under secretary.    He will be the virtual head of this
great department.   Allow me to be the first to congratulate
Count Contarini Fleming on his new dignity, and his en-
trance into the service of his sovereign.*                          ^

I rushed forward, I pressed his hand. * My dear father/
I said, * I am overwhelmed. I dreamt not of this. I never
thought of myself; I thought only of you.'

He pressed my hand, but did not lose his composure.
'We dine together to-day alone,' he said. *I must now
see De Bragnaes. At dinner I will toll you all. Nothing
will be announced till to-morrow. Your friend Engel is
not forgotten.'

He quitted the chamber. The moment he disappeared I
could no longer refrain from glancing in the mirror. Never